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the troos, lovely butterflies and glittering beetles fluttered and
crawled about, and dear little beasts hid in the bushes and hedges
Tho sky above them was not blue, but like rays of pure gold, and
the stars looked twice their usual size, and far more brilliant than
on our earth.

Tho youth grow more and more astonished when the little grey
man loci him into a castle far bigger and more splendid than the

or to thay had loft. Here, too, the deepest silence reigned. They
wamforud all through the castle, and came at last to a room in the
middle of which stood a bed hung all round with heavy curtains.
Ovor the bod hung a bird's cage, and the bird inside it was singing
bountiful scmgH into tho ailerit space. The little grey man lifted the
cnrttiinN from tho bod and beckoned the youth to approach. On the
rich nilk euHhions embroidered with gold a lovely maiden lay sleep-
ing* Bho was as beautiful as an angel, with golden hair which fell
in curls over her marble shoulders, and a diamond crown sparkled
on hor foroboacL But a sleep as of death held her in its spell, and
&o noiHB sooiued able to waken the sleeper.